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manner man without Christ 
is in a state of midnight 
darkness. The only true light 
is Jesus the Light of Life. 
As a sunbeam is composed 
of millions of minute rays of 
light, so there comes from 
Jesus, the Sun of Kighteous- 
ness, bright rays of truth and 
of love to cheer and gladden, 
to comfort and bless the 
human heart. All the good- 
ness to be found in human 
nature, as shewn in acts of 
kindness, loving sympathy 
and self-denial, is but re- 
flected light from Him, who 
is the "brightness of the 
Father's glory" 



"When Jesus was here upon 
earth, He cheered and glad- 
dened the hearts of His dis- 
ciples by making known to 
them as much of His Father's 
mind— as much precious truth 
as they could bear. The words 
of Jesus were like rays of 
light to gladden the disciples. 
How precious were some of 
His promises to their troubled 
hearts: Jesus said, "Lo, I am 
with you alway, even to the 
end of the world," and many 
years afterwards, His be- 
loved disciple John, was in the 
Isle of Patmos, a persecuted 
and banished man; Jesus 
remembered His^QToi^oss^ 



came from Heaven— laid His 
right hand upon him, saying 
words of strength and comfort,. 
' ' Fear not, I am the First and 
the Last, I am He that livetfr 
and was dead ; and behold, I 
am alive for evermore, and 
have the keys of hell and of 
death." Thus Jesus glad- 
dened His distressed disciple, 
and not one word of Christ's, 
words shall fail to any tried 
and sorrowing believer— each 
case is fully known to Him. 
Jesus now by His Holy 
Spirit sheds Heaven's Light 
upon our pathway, by re- 
minding us of His words, and 
by revealing to each trusting: 



soul the heart of God our 
Heavenly Father, so that as 
we meditate upon all the 
amazing love and grace shewn 
towards sinful man, our con- 
fidence and love is invited, 
and we cry " More light 
Lord." " Shew us Thyself." 

' ' God is light and in Him 
is no darkness at all." 



Faith makes man's heart, 

That dark, low, rained thing, 
By its rare art, 
A palace for a king, 
Higher than proud Babel's tower by many 
a story ; 

By faith Christ dwells in us, the hope of 
glory. 
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.WORDS FKOM HEAVEN- 



' ' I am the Light of the 
-world."— viii John. 12. 

If we ' ' Walk in the light, 
as He was in the Light, we 
have fellowship one with 
■another, and the blood of 
Jesus Christ cleanseth us 
from all sin."— I John i, 5. 

"In Him was life, and 
the life was the light of 
men."— 1 John, iv. 



HYMN. 



THE WAY. 



"The way is dark; but that I need not 

mind, 
Though gathering shades should make 

it hard to find ; 
Since He who is the Light I know will be- 
Close by my steps, to show the way to me. 

The way is hard, and steep the fronting 

hill, 
But my kind Guide has climbed a steeper 

still ; 
And His unfailing fellowship and smile- 
The hardness of the way can well beguile. 

The way is rough, with many a pointed 

stone 
That oft had wounded me or overthrown,. 
But for the loving arm that clasps me 

round. 
And lifts my tired feet lightly from the- 

ground. 
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The way is long ; but when my strength 

is gone, 
And failing limbs can scarcely struggle on, 
Me in His willing arms the Shepherd 

bears — 
Those weak and weary win His tenderest 

cares. 

The way is often sad, and bitter tears 
Must have their course, and dark oppressing 

fears 
May weigh me down awhile ; but, ever 

bright, 
His glance dispels the " Shadows of the 

night." 

The way will often be a way that I 

In mine own strength might never dare 

to try, 
But He that orders all can do no wrong, 
And in His strength my weakness shall 

be strong. 
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JESUS : 



«« THE LIGHT OE THE MORNING ! " 

AND 

" THE BRIGHT AND MORNING 

STAR." 



How bright and glorious is 
the morning star! It shines 
brightest in the darkest night. 
So the glory of Jesus far 
exceeds the glory of the stars ; 
there is no beauty like unto 
His. " He is the chiefest 



among ten thousand, the aU 
together lovely." In the dark 
night of sorrow and of trial, 
Jesus comes to us, walking on 
the dark waves, saying " Be of 
good cheer, it is I, be not 
afraid." " Lo I am with you 
alway, even unto the end of 
the world." 

When we feel discouraged 
as Christian workers because 
of the gloomy aspect of 
Missionary work of the dark 
places of the earth where no 
gospel light has penetrated 
to lighten them who sit in 
darkness and the shadow of 
death, then it is that the 



Morning Star beams upon us 
as the harbinger of day, 
pointing to a glorious Gospel 
day, when everywhere men 
shall say : ' ' The glory of the 
Lord is risen upon us." A 
day when according to the 
divine promise, ' ' And I, if 
be lifted up, will draw all men 
unto me," then shall Jesus 
*' see of the travail of His 
soul and be fully satisfied." 
We cannot always see the 
""Star" because of interven- 
ing clouds ; so alas, how often 
the love of the world— the 
cares of life— dark unbelief 
and selfishness, come as 
clouds to hide J^«v\& ^ossssv 



us, but He is ever near, and 
if we seek Him, He will 
come and disperse the clouds- 
and reveal His glory to our 
view. Our experiences may 
change, but Jesus never 
changes, He is "the Alpha 
and Omega, the beginning 
and the end." 

Jesus is the Morning Star 
of the Besurrection. Ho 
arose upon dark nature's night, 
ushering in the Gospel day 
of mercy and grace. He 
arose as the Eesurrection and 
the Life, shedding light over 
the dark valley, and over the 
grave of the Christian, saying, 



"Because I live, ye shall 
live also." " I am the resur- 
rection and the life : He that 
believeth and abideth in me, 
though he were dead, yet 
shall he live," and "whoso- 
ever liveth and abideth in 
me shall never die." 

As we tread life's pathway 
Jesus is to the weary pilgrim 
the Star of Hope, of heaven, 
of comfort, and of faith. 



" In darkest shades, if He appear, 

My dawning is begun, 
He is my soul's Bright Morning Star, 
And He my Rising Sun." 
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WORDS FKOM HEAVEN. 



"I will give Him the 
Morning Star."-2 Rev., 28. 

' * He shall be as the Light 
of the Morning."— 2 Samuel, 
xxiii, 4. 

"The bright and Morning 
Star." xxii. Rev., 16* 

"There shall come a Star 
out of Jacob." xxiv. Num., 
17. 

' ' Until the day dawn, and 
the day-star arise in your 
hearts." 2. Pet. i., 19. 



HYMN. 



" SHOW ME THY PACE." 



" Show me Thy face — 
One transient gleam 
Of loveliness divine, 
And I shall never think or dream 

Of other love save Thi ne. 
All lesser light will darken quite, 

All lower glories wane, — 
The beautiful of earth will scarce 
Seem beautiful again ! 

Show me Thy face — 
My faith and love 
Shall henceforth fixed be, 
And nothing here have power to move 

My soul's serenity. 
My life shall seem a trance, a dream, 

And all I feel and see 
Illusive, visionary, — Thou 
The one reality ! 

Show me Thy face ; 
I shall forget 
The weary days of yore ; 
The fretting ghosts of vain regret 
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Shall haunt my soul no more : 
All doubts aud fears for future years 

In quiet rest subside, 
And nought but blest content and calm 

Within my breast reside. 

Show me Thy face — 

The heaviest cross 
Will then seem light to bear ; 
There will be gain in every loss, 
And peace with every care. 

With such light feet 

The years will fleet, 
Life seem as brief as blest, 
Till I have laid my burden down, 
And entered into rest. 

Show me Thy face, 

And I shall be 
In heart and mind renewed, 
With wisdom, grace, and energy, 
To work Thy work endued. 

Shine clear, though pale, 

Behind the veil 
Until the veil removed, 
In perfect glory I behold 
The Face that I have loved !" 



LIGHT FKOM THE CROSS ! 



* 

The light that breaks upon 
us as we contemplate the 
death of Jesus on the Cross, 
is. a revelation of God's love 
in Christ. God the fountain 
of all love— Jesus the divine 
channel bringing divine love 
and peace to the lost and 
perishing. 



This love took into ac- 
count all that man is, or can 
become; all that man's sin 
against divine law deserved 
—all the weaknesses and fail- 
ings, and all the contingen- 
cies of human life. In the 
death of the Cross, Christ 
became our life — satisfied 
divine justice— and met the 
wants of every souL By 
faith in the atoning work of 
Christ, the soul is brought 
from the kingdom of dark- 
ness to God its true light. 

What blessings cluster 
around the Cross,— by Christ's 



death we are saved from the 
penalty due to sin. % Sin is 
atoned for, justice is satisfied 
—Satan is defeated— the world 
and self conquered, and 
heaven gained— thus all bless- 
ing is insured here and 
hereafter. 



" Christ's cross is the sweetest burden 
that ever I bare ; it is such a burden as 
wings are to a bird, or sails to a ship, to 
carry me forward to my harbour." 

"Hold fast Christ, but take his cross 
and himself cheerfully: Christ and his 
cross are not separable in this life, however 
they part at heaven's door." 

"To be crucified to the world is not so 
highly accounted of by us as it should be : 
how heavenly a thing is it to be deaf and 
dead to this world's sweetest m\\s\sA" 



WOKDS FEOM HEAYEK 



* ' God commendeth His 
love toward us, in that 
while we were yet sinners 
Christ died for us." 5 Rom., 8. 

" Christ Jesus ; whom God 
hath set forth to be a pro- 
pitiation through faith in His 
blood, to declare His righte- 
ousness for the remission of 
sins that are past." Rom. iii, 
24=, 25. 

" Blessed be the God and 
Father of our Lord Jesus 



Christ, which according to 
His abundant mercy hath be- 
gotten us again unto a lively 
hope by the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead." 
1 Pet. i, 3. 

"The preaching of the 
Cross is to them that perish 
foolishness ; but unto us 
which are saved, it is the 
power of God."— 1 Cor. i, 18. 

' ' God forbid that I should 
glory, save in the Cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by 
whom the world is crucified 
unto me, and I unto the 
world. "-6 Gal., 14. 



" Having made Peace 
through the blood of His 
Cross, by Him to reconcile 
all things unto Himself."— 
1 Col., 20. 

' ' Looking unto Jesus, the 
Author and finisher of our 
faith; who for the joy that 
was set before Him endured 
the Cross, despising the 
shame, and is set down at 
the right hand of the throne 
of God.'-l^ Heb., 2. 




HYMN. 

"Can ye count me the leaves on the forest 
tree? 
Or the sands of the sea-wash' d shore ? 
Or the flowers bedecking the fragrant lea ? 
Or the grains of the harvest store ? 
If ye can, I can tell you His love to me 
Who died for my sins on Calvary's tree. 

Can you number the locks of glossy hair 

On the blooming maiden's head ? 
Can ye count me each particular star 
Which shines when the day is sped ? 
If ye can, I can tell you His love to me 
Who died for my sins on Calvary's tree. 

Can ye number the blades of grass which 
grow 
In the meadows all around ? 
Or the sparkling, glittering drops of dew 
At the sun's uprising found ? 
If ye can, I can tell you His love to me 
Who died for my sins on Calvacy'&tcsfe. 
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Can ye count me the rays of light which 
flow 
From the fount of light above ? 
Or the drops which, heaving to and fro, 
O'er the ocean's caverns move ? 

If ye can, I can tell you His love to me 
Who died for my sins on Calvary's tree. 

Te cannot ! and O, I cannot tell 
The depth of the love divine, 
Which rescued my soul from death and hell, 
And tells me that Heaven is mine ! 
Deep, vast, unknown, is His love to me 
Who died for my sins on Calvary's tree .' * 



" We sing the praise of Him who died, 
Of Him who died upon the cross ; 

The sinner's Hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 

Inscribed upon the cross we see 
In shining letters " God is love ;" 

He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above." 




LIGHT FROM THE THBONE. 



Jesus is exalted to God's 
right hand ! He ever lives ! 
By virtue of His priestly 
office He lives to intercede 
for, and to save all who come 
unto God hy Him. By virtue 
of His life in heaven we are 
made secure. All His media- 
torial power and grace are 
pledges on our behalf. Ee- 



demptions work will not be 
consummated until He pre- 
sents us faultless before His 
Father's glory with exceed- 
ing joy. We are saved by 
His life, and our completed 
salvation is pledged to us 
by Christ's intercession in 
heaven. 

If Jesus is our's, we are 
His, and our names are graven 
on the palms of His hands. 
He knows His own sheep 
and leads them beside the 
still waters and green pas- 
tures of His love. He watches 
over us with a brother's eye, 



and gives His angels charge 
concerning us. In the hands 
of such a loving, living 
Saviour, how happy! how 
secure the feeblest Christian 
is. We get but glimpses of 
our Saviour here on earth, 
but in heaven we shall see 
Him as He is. He will reveal 
Himself more and more to us 
throughout eternity— we shall 
then know more of His love, 
and ever gaze with rapture 
and delight, and be fully 
satisfied in the sunshine of 
His presence. This will be 
heaven ! 



WORDS FROM HEAVEN. 



' ' Seeing then that we have 
a great High Priest that is 
passed into the heavens, 
Jesus the Son of God, let us 
hold fast our profession."— 
4 Heb., 14. 

" Christ is not entered into 
the Holy places made with 
hands, which are the figures 
of the true, but, into heaven 
itself, now to appear in the 
presence of God for us."— 
9 Heb., 24. 



* ' And in the midst of the 
seven candlesticks, one like 
unto the Son of Man."— 
1 Eev., 13. 

' ' On His head were many 
crowns."— 17 Eev., 12. 

' * Who is He that condem- 

neth ? It is Christ that died, 

yea rather that is risen again, 

who is even at the right hand 

of God, who also maketh 

intercession for us."— 8 Eom., 

34. 

* ' If any man sin, we have 
an advocate with the Father, 

Jesus Christ the righteous." 

1 John ii, 1. 
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HYMN. 

Crown Him with many Crowns, 

The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own. 

Awake my soul, and sing 

Of Him who died for thee ; 
And hail Him as thy matchless king, 

Through all eternity. 

Crown Him, the Lord of love ; 

Behold His hands and side, — 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified. 

Crown Him, the Lord of heaven, 

One with the Father known ; 
And the blest Spirit through Him given, 

Exalt Him to His throne. 

All hail ! Kedeemer, hail ! 

For Thou hast died for me ; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail, 

Throughout eternity. 

BRXBG&& 



HYMN, 

" The Saviour lives, no more to die ! 
He lives our Head, enthroned on high ; 
He lives triumphant o'er the grave ; 
He lives eternally to save. 

He lives to still his people's fears ; 
He lives to wipe away their tears ; 
He lives their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives to bring them safely there. 

Then let our souls in Him rejoice, 
And sing His praise with cheerful voice, 
Our doubts and fears for ever gone, 
For Christ is on the Father's throne. 

The chief of sinners He receives ; 
His saints He loves, and never leaves ; 
He'll guard us safe from every ill, 
And all his promises fulfil. 

Abundant grace will He afford, 
Till we are present with our Lord, 
And prove what we have sung before, 
That Jesus lives for evermore." 



HYMN. 

" Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
The strife is o'er, the battle done, 
The triumph of the Lord is won, 
Oh, let the song of praise be sung. Alleluia. 

The powers of death have done their worst. 
And Jesus hath his foes dispersed ; 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst. 

He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars from, heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let songs of joy His triumphs tell, 

Lord, by the Btripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee." 





LIGHT BRINGS GLADNESS ! 



Wherever light goes, it 
carries gladness. The late 
Duchess of St. Albans' once 
had a number of the little 
caged birds in St. Giles 
brought to her grounds and 
hung up on the , branches, 
and as the little creatures 
enjoyed the sunshine, ther^ 



was a perfect chorus of 
song; so it is with many 
who are brought from ' ' dark* 
ness into light." Life and 
Immortality are brought to- 
light in the Gospel," and 
the reception of this precious, 
light— giving Gospel makes 
us children of light. ' ' Blessed 
are the people that know the 
joyful sound, they shall walk, 
O God, in the light of Thy 
countenance." 

A poor young girl was. 
kept at home, and confined 
to her room from sickness. 
The room was on the north 



side of a bleak house, there 
was no pleasant prospect 
without, and nothing pleasant 
within. Was her's a cheerful 
life, with no sun rays to lighten 
her room ? She was quite the 
reverse of being dull, she said, 
"My Sun pours in at every 
window, and even through 
the cracks." She meant the 
sun of righteousness, she felt 
that Jesus made everything 
bright to her, and she looked 
what she said. 

■" His presence sweetens every care, 

Makes every burden light ; 
A word from Him dispels my fear, 

And gilds the gloom of night." 



\ 



Once open your heart to 
Him, and His light streams 
in, and you realize the joy 
that sanctifies— the joy that 
satisfies; carnal earthly joy 
will lose its charms, and a 
blessed gladness in Jesus 
shall take its place. 

Let us ever pray, "Help 
me ! O God, to take Thy Son 
for my light, that I may walk 
before Thee who lovest m© 
with gladness of heart." 

The heart that trusts, for ever sings> 
And feels as light as it had wings, 
A well of peace within it springs ; 

Come good or ill, 
Whate'er to-day, to-morrow, brings,. 

It is His will. 



WOKDS FKOM HEAYEK 



"O sing unto the Lord a 
new song ; for He hath done 
marvellous things ; His right 
hand, and His Holy arm hath 
gotten Him the victory.'" 
98 Ps., 1. 

"I will praise Thee, O Lord 
my God, with all my heart ; 
and I will glorify Thy name 
for evermore." 86 Ps., \2. 

"I will sing of Thy power; 
yea I will sing aloud of Thy 
mercy in the morning ; for 
Thou hast been my defence 



and refuge in the day of my 
trouble, unto Thee, O my 
strength, will I sing." 59 Ps., 
16, 17. 

"Thou will shew me the 
path of life ; in Thy presence 
is fulness of joy ; at Thy right 
hand there are pleasures for 
evermore." 16 Ps., 11. 

"I will make thee ruler 
over many things; enter 
then into the joy of Thy 
Lord." 25 Matt., 21. 

" He is able to present you 
faultless before the presence 
of His glory with exceeding 
joy." Jude24. 



HYMN. 

" Lamb of God ! Thou now art seated. 

High upon Thy Father's throne ; 
All Thy gracious work completed, 

All Thy mighty vict'ry won. 
Every knee in heaven is bending 

To the Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Every voice and harp is swelling, 

" Worthy is the Lamb to reign." 

Lord, in all Thy power and glory, 

Still Thy thought and eyes are here, 
Watching o'er Thy ransom'd people, 

To Thy gracious heart so dear. 
Thou for us art interceding, 

Everlasting is Thy love ; 
And a blessed rest preparing, 

In our Father's house above. 

Lamb of God ! Thou soon in glory 

Wilt to this sad earth return ; 
All Thy foes shall quake before Thee, 

All that now despise Thee, mourn. 
Then Thy saints shall rise to meet Thee, 

With Thee in Thy kingdom reign ; 
Thine the praise, and Thine the glory, 

Lamb of God, for sinners slain !" 
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HYMN. 

Eise, my soul, with joy and gladness, 
And the praise of Jesus sing, 

He removes the cause of sadness — 
Only Jesus life could bring ; 

He redeemed me : 
Glory ! Glory ! to my King. 

Now He lives ; He lives for ever, 
And for His dear people pleads : 

Once with Him, there's nought can sever 
Those for whom He intercedes. 

He redeemed them, 
And to glory safely leads. 

Bright the prospect of that glory 
Seen by faith at God's right hand ; 

There we shall recount the story, 
In that happy, happy land. 

He redeemed me. 
Wondrous all His love had planned ! 




LIGHT ON AFFLICTION. 



Our Heavenly Father as- 
sures us that He afflicts in 
love ; He says, " As many as 
I love I rebuke and chasten ;" 
just as casting gold into a 
furnace implies dross, so 
chastisement implies sin. It 
is God saying, "I see sin in 
thee and must remove it at 
any cost. Suffering one, what 



is pain, if it removes sin? 
What is sorrow and affliction, 
if it cleanses a lifetime's 
gathered dross? 

Reader, have you been tried 
by affliction and sorrow ? and 
in the sadness of your heart 
exclaimed, why hath God 
done this ! Rather let us ever 
be restful and calm, remem- 
bering that all trial to God's 
child is a proof of sonship — 
that every member of the 
redeemed family knows what 
it is to be in the furnace of 
affliction ; it is the way the 
flock are led; for Jesus the 



Good Shepherd goes before, 
saying, "This is the way, 
walk ye in it." We cannot 
take a single step without 
finding some trace of Jesus 
the divine comforter. We 
cannot think of an affliction 
that He has not passed 
through before. Think of Him 
overwhelmed with reproach 
—prostrated by physical suf- 
fering—bending over an open 
grave— mourning for a friend- 
ship gone. See Him abandoned 
by His friends, solitary and 
alone ! and at last sinking 
beneath His heavy load, dying 



the death, and thus bearing 
our sins in His own body on 
the Cross. Did not Jesus 
then know sorrow as we can 
never know it ? And now in 
heaven as our High Priest 
and Elder Brother, He has 
only to recall the past,— in 
all our afflictions He was 
afflicted; and now with a 
brother's sympathy He pleads 
for and sustains us. Let us 
not then be disconsolate ; let 
us say, "Our sufferings are 
not worth a thought, dear 
Lord, compared with Thine." 
Present trials lead to future 



glory. The weary way wili 
sweeten the rest at the end. 

With resignation to our 
Fathers' will, let us pray, 
"Oh my Father, let Thy 
child lay his aching head on 
Thy bosom of love; soothe 
me with Thy sweet words of 
promise and hope, and let 
me lovingly accept Thy 
corrections." 



" Thy way, not mine, O, Lord, 

However dark it be ! 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be, or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight it matters not, 
It leads me to Thy rest." 



WORDS FROM HEAVEN. 



* * In all their affliction He 
was afflicted, and the angel 
of His presence saved them 
in His love, and in His. pity 
He redeemed them ; and He 
bare them, and carried them 
all the days of old."-63 
Isaiah, 9. 

"I will not leave you 

comfortless, I will come to 
you."-14 John, 18. 

"I have chosen thee in 
the furnace of affliction."— 
48 Isaiah, 10. 

* ' Our light affliction, which 



is but for a moment, worketh 
for us a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory." 
-2 Cor., 4, 17. 

"That the trial of your 
faith, being much more pre- 
cious than of gold that 
perisheth, though it be tried 
with fire, might be found 
with praise and honour and 
glory, at the appearing of 
Jesus Christ."—! Peter, 1, 7. 



HYMN. 

" After the storm, a calm ; 
After the bruise, a balm ; 
For the ill brings good, in the Lord's own 
time, 

And the sigh becomes the psalm. 
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After the drought, the dew ; 
After the cloud, the blue ; 
For the sky will smile, in the sun's good 
time, 

And the earth grow glad and new. 

Bloom is the heir of blight ; 
Dawn is the child of night ; 
And the rolling change of the busy world 
Bids the wrong yield back the right. 

Under the fount of ill 
Many a cup doth fill. 
And the patient lip, though it drinketh oft, 
Finds only the bitter still. 

Truth seemeth oft to sleep, 
Blessings so slow to reap, 
Till the hours of waiting are weary to bear, 
And the courage is hard to keep ! 

Nevertheless, I know 
Out of the darkness must grow, 
Sooner or later, whatever is fair, 

Since the heavens have willed it so. * ' 



LIGHT ON "HOW TO USE 
THE WORLD." 



' ' To use the world rightly, 
we must use it, but not abuse 
it." Let us remember that 
we live in God's World, not 
our own, therefore we should 
glorify Him in whatever we 
do; we are responsible to 
Him for all we have— Talent, 
influence, money or health. 



This world is not the only 
world ! It is a preparatory 
one,— a place of discipline to 
prepare us for a better and a 
brighter one. We are like 
children at school undergoing 
a course of training, to make 
us ' ' Meet for. the inheritance 
of the saints in light." 

7 his world is a fallen one ! 
In using the world we should 
never forget this fact— this 
world is full of evil, and it 
behoves us to watch and 
pray, for God's grace is the 
only power that can keep us 
from the evil, and help us, 



while in the world, not to he 
of it. Our prayer should 
continually he " Lead us not 
into temptation, hut deliver 
us from evil." 

' ' 7 his world is a Redeemed 
World!" When surrounded 
by much that is depressing 
and mysterious, it is well to 
think of this. The curse is 
turned into blessing ; we are 
therefore to choose the good 
and eschew the evil ' ' Know- 
ing' that all the evil shall 
ultimately he turned into 
good." 

The fashion of this world 



passeth away ! Are we resting 
upon that which hath con- 
tinuity—which is unchang- 
ing? How important it is 
that we live a life of faith- 
it enables us to see God in 
everything, and it holds the 
mind in a state of readiness 
for whatever be His will. 
We must trust in God for 
whatever depends upon Him, 
and only think of being 
faithful ourselves in the per- 
formance of our duties. 
When God deprives us of 
any blessing, He can replace 
it, either by other instru- 



ments, or by Himself. He 
who has fed you to-day, can 
feed you to-morrow. * ' Suffi- 
cient unto the day is the 
evil thereof." 



WOKDS FROM HEAVEN. 

"Tour Father knoweth 
what things ye have need 
of."-6 Matt., 8. 

"He shall choose our in- 
heritance for us."— 47 Ps., 4. 

"Commit thy way unto 
the Lord, trust also in Him, 
and He shall bring it to 
pass."— 37 Ps., 5. 
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"They shall trust in the 
name of the Lord."— 3 Zeph. r 
12. 

* * There is no want to them 
that fear Him."— 34 Psalm, 9* 

' ' My God shall supply all 
you need, according to Hi& 
riches in glory by Christ 
Jesus.— 4 Phil., 19. 

" Godliness with content- 
ment is great gain."— 1 Tim., 

vi, 0. 

"Trust in the Lord, and do 
good, so shalt thou dwell in 
the land, and verily thou shalt 
be fed."-38 Ps., 3. 



HYMN, 



DIVINE LEADINGS. 



<6 As God leads me, will I go, 

Nor choose my way ; 
Let Him choose the joy or woe 

Of every day. 
They cannot hurt my soul, 
Because in His control ; 
I leave to Him the whole— 

His children may. 

As God leads me, I am still 

Within His hand ; 
Though His purpose my self-will 

Doth oft withstand. 
Tet I wish that none 
But His will be done, 
Till the end be won, 

That He hath planned. 

As God leads, I am content ; 

% He will take care ! 
All things by His will are sent 
That I must bear. 
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To Him I take my fear, 
My wishes while I'm here,— 
The way will all seem clear 
When I am there ! 

As God leads me, it is mine 

To follow Him ; 
Soon shall all wonderfully shine 

Which now seems dim. 
Fulfilled he His decree ! 
What He shall choose for me, 
That shall my portion be, 

Tip to the brim ! 

As God leads me, so my heart 

In faith shall rest ; 
No grief nor fear my soul shall part 
Prom Jesus' breast. 
In sweet belief I know 
What way my life doth go, 
Since God permitteth, so 

That must be best." 




LIGHT FOE SEETICE ! 



How often, when commenc- 
ing the Christian life— when 
our love to the Saviour is 
warm and glowing, do we 
wish to go at once to heaven 
to dwell with Him, and even 
as we grow older, we some- 
times desire to escape the 
troubles and turmoils of life, 
and exclaim, * * Oh that I had 
the wings of a dove, that I 
may fly away and be at rest" 



—we listen eagerly for the 
welcome words "Come up 
higher," but we hear instead 
the tender admonition, ' * Not 
now ; not yet. I have 
called thee, and made thee 
My disciple, that I may 
employ thee in My service. 
Work in My vineyard, till 
the day is finished. Be thou 
faithful unto death, and I 
will give thee a crown of life, 
and thou shall be with Me to 
behold My glory for ever." 
An earnest worker once said, 
that to him, "Best" was a 
change of service; and will 
not the redeemed find their 
true rest throughout eternity 



in serving God day and 
night in His Heavenly 
Temple ? 

Life's little day is running 
out, and the command is 
" Work while it is called to- 
day, the night cometh, when 
no man can work." All true- 
service is divine— all true 
service is holy. He bids you 
with patient love invite the 
weary and heavy laden to 
true rest— to cheer the sad 
and weary with a kindly 
smile — to carry a loving^ 
Father's message to the 
wounded heart of the widow 
and the orphan— to carry His 
great salvation to the dyings 



•and with loving power and a 
warm heart to sound forth 
His praise. 

Perhaps your service for 
-Jesus is a passive service, 
you can only serve Him by a 
patient and submissive spirit 
in the midst of pain and suf- 
fering. Is it only by a silent 
tear of sympathy, Oh, how 
it thrills and speaks to a 
sinner's heart! The most 
successful worker is the quiet 
worker "being always busy, 
yet always quiet." 

" Wasting no needless sound, yet ever 

working, 
Hour after hour, upon a needy world." 

Unhasting yet unresting ! 



still work on for Jesus who 
died for your salvation. Only 
a little while and then the 
Victor's Palm and the ringing 
Hallelujah will be yours. 



WORDS FROM HEAVEN. 

* ' So run that ye may ob- 
tain."— 1 Cor., ix, 24. 

' * If God be for us, who can 
be against us?"— 8 Rom., 31. 

" Be strong and of good 
courage."— 31 Deut., 6. 

"I the Lord will hold thy 
right hand, saying unto thee 
fear not, I will help thee."- 
41 Isaiah, 10. 
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HYMN. 



" We sit alone in the stillness, my soul and I, 
And hear, outside of our cloister, the world 

goby— 
The world, with its toiling and buying, 

and striving for gain ; 
The pitiful world, with its crying and 

moaning for pain. 

We have no part in its aching, my soul 

and I; 
No part in its giving and taking, so let it 

goby. 
We have shaken off from our sandals the 

dust of its mart, 
And smile to think of its tumult, where 

we sit apart. 

Clothed in beautiful garments, spotless and 

white ; 
Crowned with peace like a jewel, steadfast 

in light ; 
Eaces tender and saintly filling the air, 
And music, echoing faintly, calling to 

prayer. 



Closed are the portals forever, lest any 
come in 

To soil the snow of our vesture with fin- 
gers of sin ; 

But, lost in visions supernal, we wait till 
the King 

The gates of the city eternal, wide open 
shall swing. 

Alone in our sacred cloister we sit no more, 

One, with His hands all bleeding, opened 
the door. 

Sorrowful eyes that smote me with trem- 
bling and fear ; 

Sorrowful lips demanding, " What doest 
thou here?" 

" Why shouldst thou sit in garments lus- 
trous and white, 

Crowned with peace like a jewel, steadfast 
in light, 

While, lost in desolate places, hungry and 
cold, 

Wander, fainting and weary, the lambs 
of My fold ? 

*• Pierced was My brow with sorrows, 

bearing thy woe ; 
Stained were My robes and bosom, clasping 

thee so ; 
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Loving thee, spite of anguish, scourging, 

and cross ; 
Glad with My grief I made thee, rich with 

My loss. 

• 

" Not in the cloistered stillness knelt I in 

prayer, 
Pleading for thee, while evil darkened the 

air. 
Loyest thou Me, dear dreamer, bought with 

My pain ? 
Only for selfish striving, ransomed in vain ! f * 

Hushed were the lips that smote me,. 

pleading no more ; 
As the weary feet of the Master turned 

from my door. 
And lo ! my beautiful garments crumbled 

to dust, 
My gold was dim, and my jewels shrouded 

with rust. 

Straight in the hand so wounded my 
hand I laid, 

Walking beside the Master, never dis- 
mayed. 

Fairer than saintly visions His face I 
see, 

Sweeter than song the whisper, "Don* 
unto me V 



»♦» 




LIGHT FOR OLD AGE! 



The shadows of evening- 
time are gathering round 
about you. The change 
which old age brings with it, 
its infirmities and its trials, 
make you realize that your 
body is a decaying house- 
there is a deeper furrow upon 
your cheek— a whiter tinge 
has come over your hair 



and your eyes are growing 
dim ; but the hoary head is a 
crown of glory if found in 
the way of righteousness; 
and though your bodily eyes 
grow dim, your eye of faith 
grows brighter, as you near 
your eternal home— "your 
life is hid with Christ in 
God." You have perhaps 
given your best days to the 
Lord, and now amid the 
weaknesses and feebleness of 
old age, with the prospect of 

* 

death before you, and en- 
riched with grace, you can 
now sing— 
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" Beneath His smiles my heart has lived, 
And part of heaven possessed ; 

I praise His name for grace received, 
And trust Him for the rest." 

Your hope is bright my aged 
friend, and you with joy can 
say, "Although nearer my 
end, I am nearer my Crown 
of glory. When my heart and 
my flesh faileth, God is the 
strength of my life and my 
everlasting portion." 

A little more patient 
waiting and you will reach 
the eternal shore. Your de- 
clining years are thus bright- 
ened and cheery, for ' ' Light 
is round about your pathway, 



shining more and more unto 
the perfect day"— "Light is 
sown for the righteous"— 
Light-seed is sown in this 
land of fogs; though often 
hidden, seed-like, for a time 
under the dark clouds of 
sorrow, it is only taking root 
in the chastened heart ; soon 
it will appear and bring forth 
the fragrant flower and 
mellow fruit, and bloom and 
grow usefully in the garden 
of God. 

Soon heaven's light shall 
break— no sorrow will then 
cloud your brow— no fear of 



death— no loss— no grief— no 
change— no pain and infirmity 
will be yours, and in reviewing 
your life on earth you will 
say, * ' He hath not failed in 
one word of all that He hath 
promised." 



WOKDS FEOM HEAYEK 

"I have been young, and 
now am old ; yet have I not 
seen the righteous forsaken, 
nor his seed begging bread." 
-37 Ps., 25. 

* ' Cast me not off in old 
age, nor forsake me when my 
strength faileth."-71 Ps., 9. 



' ' The glory of children are 
their fathers. "-17 Prov., 6. 

"And even to your old 
age I am He; and even ta 
hoar hairs will I carry you." 
—46 Isaiah, 4. 

"The hoary head is a 
crown of glory, if it be found 
in the way of righteousness." 
-16 Prov., 31. 

"Thou shalt come to thy 
grave in a full age, like as a 
shock of corn cometh in his 
season."— 5 Jobi, 26, 

"With long life will I 
satisfy him, and shew him 
My Salvation."-91 Ps., 16. 



HYMN. 



Nearer Home. 

" One sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er ; 
I'm nearer my home to day 

Than I've ever been before ; 
Nearer my Father's House, 

Where the many Mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne ; 

Nearer the Crystal Sea. 

Nearer the bound of life, 

When we lay our burden down, 
Nearer having the Cross ; 

Nearer gaining the Crown. 
Jesus, perfect my trust, 

Strengthen the hand of my faith ; 
Let me feel Thee near when I stand 

On the edge of the shore of death.'* 
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HYMN. 

" Leaning on Thee, my Guide, my FriencL 

My gracious Saviour I am blest, 
Though weary, Thou dost condescend 
To be my rest. 

Leaning on Thee, with child-like faith, 

To Thee the future I confide : 

Each step of life's untrodden path 

Thy love will guide. 

Leaning on Thee, I do not dread 

The havoc that disease may make : 
Thou, who for me Thy blood hast shed, 
Wilt ne'er forsake. 

Leaning on Thee, though faint and weak, 

Too weak another voice to hear, 
Thy heavenly accents comfort speak — 
" Be of good cheer." 

Leaning on Thee, no fear alarms ; 

Calmly I stand on death's dark brink ; 
I feel " the everlasting arms." — 
I cannot sink. 




LIGHT IN THE YALLEY! 



We are apt to have very- 
gloomy views about death. 
We think of the dark, damp 
sunless valley, and cannot 
divest our minds of the 
thought that our friend is in 
the coffin and in the tomb. 
Death itself is regarded by 
us as a most painful ex- 
perience, and we fear with 
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dread its approach. Should 
we not rather think of death 
as a deliverance from pain, 
anxiety, and toil ? Is it not 
simply putting off this taber- 
nacle, that we may be clothed 
upon with our house from 
heaven ? Being invested with 
life and immortality, it is a 
passing out of the conflicts 
and sorrows of earth into 
the presence of God, where 
there is fulness of joy and 
pleasures for evermore. 

Jesus spake of the separa- 
tion of the disciples from 
Himself as "A little while ;" 



in " A little while " He would 
come again and take them to 
Himself to sin no more,— to 
behold His glory— to see Him 
as He is, and bask for ever in 
the light of His countenance. 

Let us, then, when our. feet 
shall tread the "Valley of 
the shadow of death," by 
faith anticipate the light of 
heaven; yes! even then let 
our thoughts be bright and 
joyous, as we think of death 
as the gate to life. 

Many a weary step we may 
yet have to take, but we 
shall get there at last and 



join our loved ones who 
repose in the arms of infinite 
love. No more death then ! 
This shall pass away for ever. 
The presence of God will 
•then be Our life. We look 
up from a world full of the 
triumphs of death to that 
glorious world where death 
is swallowed up in victory. 
All this blessedness is pur- 
chased for us by Him who 
•died for those who trust in 
Him for Salvation. 




WORDS MM HEAYEN. 



" The righteous hath hope 
in his death."-~14 Prov., 32. 

* * He will swallow up death 
in victory, and the Lord God 
will wipe away tears from 
off all faces."— 25 Isaiah, 8. 

"O death, where is thy 
sting ? O grave, where is thy 
victory. The sting of death 
is sin; and the strength of 



sin is the law, but thanks be 
to God which giveth us the 
victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ."— 1 Cor., xv, 
55, 57. 

" God will redeem my soul 
from the power of the grave ; 

for He shall receive me."— 49 
Ps., 15. 

" Mark the perfect man, and 
behold the upright; for the 
end of that man is peace." — 
37 Ps., 37. 

"There shall be no more 
death."-21 Eev., 4. 



HYMN. 

** How blest the righteous when he dies ! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ; 

How gently heaves the expiring breast I 

So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er, 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore, 

A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 

Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

farewell conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where light and shades alternate dwell ; 

How bright the unchanging moon appears ; 
Farewell inconstant world, farewell ! 

lifes labour done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 

While heaven and earth combine to say 
How blest the righteous when he dies." 

Baebould. 
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HYMN. 

"Spirit — leave this house of clay! 

lingering dust — resign thy breath f 
Spirit — cast thy chains away ; 

Dust — be thou dissolved in death !" 
Thus — the Almighty Saviour speaks, 

While the faithful Christian dies ! 
Thus the bonds of life He breaks, 

And the ransom'd captive flies. 

" Prisoner — long detained below ! 

Prisoner — now with freedom blest !! 
Welcome — from a world of woe ! 

Welcome — to a land of rest !" 
Thus the choir of angels sing 

As they bear the soul on high. 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 

Grave — the guardian of our dust ! 

Grave — the treasury of the skies !" 
Every atom of thy trust 

Bests in hope again to rise ! 
Hark ! the judgment trumpet calls : 

" Soul — rebuild thy house of clay — 
Immortality thy walls, 

And eternity thy day !" 



HEAVEN'S LIGHT! 



A dying child once said, 
"Read to me about Heaven;" 
and as he listened to the 
14th chapter of St. John, 
about the many mansions, and 
Jesus there, he exclaimed, 
"I see the gate, and the 
angels are waiting, I am 
going home." Who has not, 
at times, felt a desire to be 
in heaven? Heaven, the home 

1 



of the redeemed, where the 
perfect song of . ' ' Salvation 
to our God which sitteth on 
the throne, and unto the 
"Lamb, is sung. Heaven, 
where stands the tree of life 
—the ever springing foun- 
tains—the gates of pearl— the 
golden pavement, and the 
"glory of God doth light it?* 
The earthly paradise was 
charming, but what com- 
pared with the Paradise of 
God? How utterly our own 
conceptions of heaven fail 
doubtless of the reality ; but 
we do know, with a blessed 
assurance, that heaven i& 
a purchased possession by 



Jesus, for those that love 
Him. Is it possible that I 
shall ever enter this blessed 
place ? that these eyes shall 
see the King in His beauty ? 
that this now aching head 
shall ever be encircled with 
a crown of glory ? this hand 
grasp the palm of victory? 
these feet tread the golden 
streets? Yes! all is mine 
through Jesus. Some have 
been called away in death 
unexpectedly, others can see 
the glory of the New Jeru- 
salem, and hear the notes of 
welcome as they pass away 
into the light of Heaven, 
shouting, Victory! Victory! 



through the blood of the 
Lamb ! 



HYMN. 

" Since o'er Thy footstool, here below, 
Such radiant gems are strewn, 

Oh, what magnificence must glow, 
My God, about Thy Throne ! 

So brilliant here these drops of light , 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright ! 

The dazzling sun, at noontide hour, 

Forth from his flaming vase, 
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower 

Till vale and mountain blaze, 
But shows, Lord, one beam of Thine ; 

What, then, the day where Thou dost 
shine ? 

Ah, how shall these dim eyes endure 

That noon of living rays, 
Or, how my spirit, so impure, 

Upon Thy glory gaze ; 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint my sight, 

And robe me for that world of light.' * 



WOEDS FROM HEAVEN. 



"Eye hath not seen, nor 
ear heard, neither have en- 
tered into the heart of man, 
the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love 
Him."-1 Cor., ii, 9. 

" In my Father's house are 
many mansions; if it were 
not so I would have told 
you ; I go to prepare a placfr 
for you."— 14 John, 2, 



HYMN. 



4€ A LITTLE WHILE AND YE SHALL SEE HIM."* 

" Not now, my child — : a little more rough- 
tossing— 
A little longer on the billows' foam, — 
A few more journeys in the desert dreary, 
And then the sunshine of my Father's 
home ! 

Not now, — for there are weary wanderers 
lonely, 
And thou must call them in with patient 
love ; 
Not now, — for I have sheep upon the 
mountains, 
And thou must follow them where'er 
they rove. 

Not now, — for I have loved ones sad and 
weary ; 
Wilt thou not cheer them with a kindly 
smile % 



Sick ones, who need thee in their silent 

sorrow ; 
Wilt thou not tend them yet a little while ? 

Not now, — for wounded hearts are sorely 

bleeding, 
And thou must teach the widow's heart 

to sing ; 
Not now, — for orphan tears are thickly 

falling ; 
They must be gathered 'neath some shel- 
tering wing. 

Not now, — for many a hungry one ia 
pining ; 
Thy willing hand must be outstretch'd 

and free ; 
Thy Father hears their doleful cry of 

anguish, 
And sends His answer unto them by thee. . 

Not now, — for dungeon walls look stern 

and gloomy, 
And sighs sound sadly on the prison 

breeze — 
Maris captives, but thy Saviour's noble 

free-men ; 
Hast thou no ministry oi \crefc tat Sksss^ 
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Not now, — for yet the awful gulf is yawn- 
ing, 
Andr souls are perishing in hopeless sin ; 

Jerusalem's bright gates are standing 
open, — 

<Go to the banished ones, and fetch them in ! 

Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying, 
And speak that Name in all its living 
power ; 
Why should thy warm heart e'er grow- 
cold and weary ? 
Canst thou not watch with Me one little 
hour? 

One little hour ! — and then the glorious 

crowning — 

The golden harp-string, and the victor's 

palm — 

One little hour ! — and then the Hallelujah ! 

Eternity's long, deep, thanksgiving psalm ! 






UNTIL HE COME! 



Until He come we must 
live among the shadows ; but 
the eye of faith trusts where 
it cannot trace. Shadow, as 
well as sunshine, should be 
received as God's gift— and if 
it be God's shadow, dark as 
it may appear we are sure 
there is light behind; and 
the sun, when it breaks 
through the clouds, will shine 
all the more brightly for 
having been hidden awhile. 



Poverty, as a dark shadow, 
may fall on us; none but 
those who have experienced 
it can tell that struggle ; but 
when He comes there will be 
eternal plenty. 

Constant suffering— one long 
day and night of pain and 
weariness, is a shadow to 
many; but the sufferer can, 
until He comes, glorify God 
by patiently bearing the 
Cross laid upon him, until 
he merges into the sunshine 
of everlasting day. 

Whatever the shadow 
across your pathway, if found 
waiting for His appearance, 
bright rays of love will 



pierce through the blackest 
cloud and warm your heart 
and life. 

If you are in the sunshine, 
and your sky is clear, do not 
by word or action deepen the 
gloom or increase the burden 
of another. Kind words and 
deeds are worth more than 
gold. Loving attention to 
those laid low in sickness 
will be well pleasing to our 
Saviour, when He comes the 
second time without sin unto 
Salvation. 

" Soon shall come the great awakening, 
Soon the rending of the tomb ; 

Then the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom." 



HYMN. 



UNTIL HE COME ! 

" Only a few more burdens must we carry, 
In heat and toil, beneath the scorching 
sun; 

Only a little longer must we tarry, 
Only a little longer, " till He come." 

Only a little more of life's long journey, 
Through the world's desert, till the day 
is done, 

Only a few more desert scenes of conflict, 
Only a few more Marahs, " till He come." 

Only a little longer, thinking gladly 
Of the uprising of the brighter sun ; 

Only a little longer, waiting sadly, 

In the fast failing twilight, "till He 
come." 

So let our eyes be on Him in His absence, 
Seeking to serve Him in this day of 
grace, 
While the thought cheers us in our 
constant sadness, 
Soon He will come and meet us face to 
face." 



